
l - THE SALT LAKE TRIBUNE, SUNDAY MPBBTO, OCTOBER 17, 1909. II
ff-BSaBPwHIULLIN- L 1 V L S I
11 HWmcre whaling STORIES ' , I

i BY WILLIAM ALLEN JOHNSTON.

' LViivrlBht. J5Mt by th w Vork IJrrald
Co. All rljrlitfi reserved.

1 A glance backward ovor the history
f in Arctic, whaling and exploration sug- -

IjL j.Bts vividly that there munt bo some
li wonderful fiingnotism about this great
W white world, aomo supernatural spoil

ii. . nnir innn rinfi miiKrtS
W tnem insousibln to the worst forms ot
ftf lullerin and death.

' It histon- - is very black in places.
- . Manv of the most horriblo cliaptors arc
5 , locked up within its breast of ico and
i mow, but J'omc havo been told, and
: tboy road like tho primal brutal strife
jj of the stone af,'1-- '.

Seemingly tho Arctic ocean has
striven to isolate itself within n great,
weeping burricr of ico. Beyond my

1'. gate, it scorns to say. you must not
I cnture. Within is a shifting world of
I iie, swept boucath by treacherous,
i mighty pniTcnts and overhead with tcr- -
'

r'ft miles, furious snow squalls, the
jt shroud of sodden fog.

For voars it has been a foregono
conclusion that a goodly percentage o:
jren and ships who dared to enter
would never return, and yot year after
var the little army of invasion has
euerrullv gone forth. Spring sees a
ilret of ' ships zigx-aggin- their slow.
buffering wav through tho iee pack, and

. i)n midnight sun looks down upon the- -

aftermath hero a phantom
tli:p drifting aimlessly in tho pack, and
ihern a Jino of liny black dots, mon

j Hii'v arc, struggling ovcr tho ico, half
: sinned, half dead with cold and thirst,

praving frantically for deliverance.
Vhv do thoy go

T put the Question to a grilled old
' whaler, who at the ago of seventy-fou- r

ntill listened xo that strange call of
If!N&b! tin' north and pagerly accepted a petty

) plmc on a boat which he onco com- -

' manded; put it to him hopefully nnd
i nt a reply that shattered all ideas of

the romantic: "Why," said he simply,
I I wnl after whales. "

"hen F happened on a younger man.
one of education and imagination, and
linked hi in.

"Well." said he. "I went whaling
I for mv health's sake. Sort of fatalistic

j.Ioa it was. .My doctor said: 'You'll'
( either be hilled or conic ba'U cured.'

"That was my e.tetii-e- . Now, J can
trll you of some" others,

"In our erow there was an English- -

man. who, we learned afterward, had
been valet to a rich old nabob in Aus- -

iraliu. This man murdered his em- -

; plover and lied with $10,000 in sold.
was hard pressed iy the jiolice and

literally the globe in his ef-

forts tn shake off pursuit. In ' San
J'raneifH'o lie tried to hide in the "hi

mse underworld, and failing in this
lie shipped with iik for the Arctic.

;ui't beat it as a hiding place, you
know.

"We had many such characters there
in m v day. hardened criminals, out-lav- r.

Hooligans, and in consequonce
in tit i ii i 4r were common.

"VYull, there's ono type of man, and
his reason. Now. take your professional
whaler, ypnr- - lenlhery faced, hard fisted
"l'!Nj,'W Mfdfor.iL cjLTitaiu and Itis able
Hraiiieu. Tlry go for nil and bone;
that's all. Tii Ik to them all day long1
and von M jjci no dhnr answer from
them (1 had found this true): they
blr-ral- think in barrels of oil and
piiuuds of bone. That's their livcli-Imoil- .

As Primal Savagery.
"Then your explorer, naturalist, sci- -

little, hunter well, tliev go for per-vniu-

glory. I lake it. and I think you'll
Jind this true. So, sifter all, tho voy-
agers of the Arctic are ouly stirred by
the name vital impulses as we of New
Yorl.. who lake daily chances with
street r.ars iu order lo follow our quest
in" tho unattainable. That is tho lure
of th A relic as T interpret it.

"Still." he added thoughtfully, "it 's
a terrible, savage world, this Arctic
world;" and then, as vc looked out.

from a sKvscraper window upon the
rushing commerce of the harbor, and

'while the orderly drone of a big bus!
noss office sounded in tho background
hu told me a talc that smacked of
primal savagery.

One roaring nay. as his ship was tear-
ing through tho" drift ice off Cope
Navarii? a breathless dj', whcji there
wore two ico pilols in tho crnw'a-nost- .

a third on the bowsprit and tho entire
,crew on deck ready to wear or tack
Hhip at. a moment's warning the enp-tai- n

mado out a thin column of smoke
at a point on the barren Siberian shore,
and ihe binoculars revealed a waving
signal and, perhaps, a man, who ran
frantically back and forth, and waved
his arms.

"Castaway," said the captain, la-

conically, and turned his attention to
tho ship. Thore was no possiblo way
of reaching the shore, and with that
point bottled their minds returned to
thoir own imminent danger all save
tho mind of the young passenger .to
whom the strange sights of the Arctic
were new. He could not blot from his
memory tho picture of that helpless
human on the bloak shore of a desert
laud.

Some months later, while at anchor
in tho Behriug sea, the ship was. visited
by natives, who came out in their kyaks
to trade. Ono of them, an old doer-man- ,

tendered a skin-covere- d packet
with much ceremony and demanded to-

bacco in immediate exchange.
Upon opening the packet thoy found

insido a square willow board with lot-ter- s

rudely carved on each side, and af-
ter some study,thcy made out tho foll-
owing:

'f'ISS. J. B. Y. Bk. Nap. Tobac-
co give.

H. w. c. Nap, M 10. Help enmo. '

"I figured," snid my narrator. Tklr.

II. S. Aldrieh. "that the letters of the
lower line meant 'Ten miles southwest
of Capo Navariu.' and since this was
the point at which we had sighted lho
castaway it was undoubtedly u call for
help .from the poor follow. iTc had
given it lo tho native. to deliver to the
first ship that could be reached, prom-
ising, as the words in the first lino in
dicated. that the bearer would receive
tobacco in exchange.

"The letters 'Bk. Nap.' I could not
understand, until suddenly tho skipper
called out: '.lehobophat !' That must
mean lho "Bark Napoleon." Captain
Sam Smith, wrecked in 1SS7, I wo years
ago! Tho3 took to the. boals and only
fourteen were rescued, Captain Sam
among 'em. Two boals wero never
V,....rI Tlilc Tollrtiv ninef bo lbe
only survivor.'

Their Torriblo Experience.
"This explanation of tho skipper's

left only the initials '.I. I?. V. ' unac-
counted for. This evidently was the
castaway's name and so we afterwards
learned it. was .Tames B. Vincent, of
TMgartown, Mass.. the boat stcorcr, or
ice pilot, of the llkfalod bark.

"We lost no time in imparting the
news to every ship in tho whaling fleet,
with instructions to get in touch, if
possible, with the revenue cutter Boar,
under Captain llealy. then pal rolling
tho Beliring sen.

"Captain Mealy finally golr l.ho mes-
sage and resuce.d Vincent. Later 1 met
him and also Captain Smith and got
their stories from their own lip. Both
aro chiefly remarkable for their brev-
ity. Bui Ihe imagination can partly
picture their terrible experiences, nnd
could you have mot Vincent; you would
realize easily what a horrilJlo export-ouc-

he had undergone.
"Said Captain Sam: 'There was a

terrible blow on May and wo hove
to tho ship, being unable to keep a
stitch of cauvas on her. Two nays
later wo stove on a sharp lloo and
Ihe men came out of tho foo'slo, say-
ing the ship was full of walcr and
sinking fast.

"'1 kept her near tho edge of the
ice so that we could clear away tho
boats. Ten minutes after wo got, thoiii

loworcd nnd were into them tho sliip
went down. As she sank I cut away
tho main royal to ubo as n tent. Thcro
were thirty-si- x all told in tho crqw
and an equal number, got into encli
of tho four boats.

" 'That night wo lay around in tbo
ice. There was a terrible galo and
frequent snow squalls, but be managed
to nang together. Next day we got
clear of the ico and worked north-
east toward land, but that night the
gale camo up. with more snow squalls,

so bad that wo got sejiarafced. Next
morning I could "not gee another boat.

" '.For iwo da's wo drifted about
in the ice. till the men fell to the
bottom of the boat, and lied lo a big
ice iloe and got my Irst sleep. "When
T awoke T found one man dead and
lho rest, helpless. "Wc were terribly
frostbitten.' "

"What food did you have?"
"Only a hall' dozen oakeu of ship's

bread for ni.no men four days.'' "

"Any wateri!"
".lust thcw ice, .and it was very

brackish. The fourth day I cnuglit
two pup seals and we drank their
blood. Tho meat it. s like fish liver

couldn't stomach. I'd rather die
than eat it.'" Hero, paid Mr. Aldrieh,
Captain Sam betrayed the lirst. signs
of anv emotion during his recital. 'Ihe
thought of that seal meat. vwas too
much for his phlegmatic calm.

(Captain Sam had little more to re-
late. On the fifth day the boat, was
sighted and rescued by tho shin Fleet-wmg- .

A second man died as they cut
off his leg. The rest, recovered." Cap-
tain Sam imniediatelv looked about
him for another job, found one as ico
pilot on lho ship Orca. and finished
the season without further mishap.

Another boat was rescued with seven
of its men alive. This made the to-

tal of fourteen rescued, ajid then camo
the ghostlike 'reappenrance of .James

.. ' L.-- .":H
' '

THE SHIP WENT DOWN SOON AFTER WE-TOO- TO THE BOATS.

13. Vincent. He gave the following
narrative to Mr.. Aldrieh:

Aftor tho four boals were scattered
by tho gale's fury, his boat picked
up. that of tho third mate, and togeth-
er thoy mado desperate attempts to
reach shore. But the ico pack caught
them, and for four days they wero.
wifhout food aud water." Sovoral ato
greedily of tho salty ico and went in-
sane. One of these, tho mato. led-
gers, had to be lashed to t.ho thwarts
of the boat to keep him from murder-
ing his companions. "I felled him
with an. oar," said Vincent calmly,
"and bound him fast."

This boat also fell iu with a family
of seals and secured two of tho pups.
These thoy devoured, but. by Vincent's
testimony, ' it was full thirtysix days
boforo they reached laud. Think of
it! Thirty-si- x days of madmen, and
lio food.

Nine of Them Died.
"But how did you. exist?'
Hero . Vincent, sliifted his .eyes and

than hung his head.
".Wo had to do it," he began, and

stopped.
"What 7"

well, you so?, sir. tiie men died,
one after another, nine in all, nnd
when ench wns dead wo well, wo cuu
the flosh from their thighs and so wo
Jived. 7t sounds inhuman." added the
man slowly, "but wo. got like wild
boasts. Wo never talked' lo each oth-
er. Wo snarled rand tried to livo
each man for himself.

"The cold was tcrriblo on shore,
and right after the boats lauded five
more men died. That loft only four,
aud of these I was the only ono able
to walk. Tho rest wero dyiug.

"T could not carry thoiii, nor could
I aid them any b" remaining, and,
anyway, it was every man for him-
self, ho I striTck out for tho intorior,
and was picked up by nativo Jlsher-mon- .

T tried to make them understand
about the others, but could not. They
only saw that I was suffering and car-
ried mo home with them.

"Tho three men whom T left got n
ino'ssitgo through to tho liushixu brig
Siberia. Captain Licolu. He found
them, but they were dead. Some s

met tho rescuing partv and tried
to tell about me. 'Vincent,"' thev said,
but Captain Lincoln thought they said
'venison' and paid no attention to
them. AH the tlmo tho brig was only
thirteen miles from me."

Pot two years Vinceut lived with the
natives. Jn the summer they jour-
neyed to tho coast lo fish and in "win-
ter returned to the mountains, driving
the reindeer before them. H was mi
one of these trips that he carved and
sent his ing.ssage.

What art experience, and what a
narrative it could be mad"' But Vin-
cent told it briefly, drly, with an

utlex abaeaco of jiotaila. TJuiL.

says Mr. Aldrieh. is the whaler way.
They are so used to Arctic rigors
to shipwreck, starvation, freezing
that only the conclusion of an experi-
ence is of interest to them. Their
grim motto of "dead whale or stovo
boat." tells the whole story.

"Perhaps." said Mr. Aldrieh, "this
will enlighten you as to the

whaler's character.
"Off Capo Aygen we wero caught in

a tremendous ico pack, and for a day
and a night we maneuvered ceaselessly,
believing every minute would be our
last. The galo was terrific, and never
have I seen such a fearsome sight. Tee,
ice, everywhere! Voung ico and mon-
ster does, twenty feet thick, all heav-
ing, tossing, grinding, in an avalanche
of hail aud show. It was simply a
miracle that we escaped being stove.
Time and again tho ship shivered and
shook ns though it must part asun-
der.

"At Inst, with a worn out crew, we
tied to looward of a big floe and jmic-ticall- y

gave up. I was standing on
deck with Captain Cogan when the
lookout reported a sail to the south-
west. Just a dot. it was at first, but
sno was coming on wun sans spread,
and iu a short time the-- made her out
as the Eliza, a sister ship in tho fleet.

"Sho was hoadod straight for us and
uover veered a poiut from her course.
At first wo wero not alarmed, but when
it was seen that a collision was in-
evitable, that, sho must hit us amid-
ships, there was 11 ailonco all ovcr tho
deck. Some of tho men were on thoir
knees," pra'i 11 g.

"I glanced at Captain Cogan. who
stood rigid as a mast. He had a re-
markably ruddy face, deep rod iu fact,
as most whalers have, but. now its color
was ashen gray.

"Then a rcniarkablo thing happened.
As t.ho ships wore almost together tho
suction of tho water between them sent
the ico floo swinging slowly about till
it almost intervened. Tho Eliza struck
it a sliding hlow, and veering for the
first time in her hendloriL' course sho
swung clear off and past our storn, with
a rip and tear of rigging off both ships
as she tore by.

"Afterward T interviewed both Cap-
tain Cogan and Can tain .Ned K0II03 of
tho ICliwi aud was interested to noto
that at the crucial moment each was
calmly figuring ont just what orders
thoy would give after tho collision;
had" oven their minds made up as to
every detail of loworing and equipping
ho small bouts, and, as Captain Ned

averred, ho even wrote mentally a
letter to tho owners describing tho ac-
cident and his part in it. Ten minutes
later tho incident was forgotten by
even member of each crew.

"There wn.s a comical side to Ihe
men's prayers. Jt is rare that a hard
ened old Hilt prayu, "but when he docs
his axrmuirJius not intensity thutia ua--.

imjTjuuar-tyjv.- i ini.gfca 'J. n w mi m namtacEegstst

equalled. Upon this occasion and some
otliers they bawled in loud voices, each
striving apparently to maho himself
heard above the others, and promising
fervently to forswear henceforth every
pleasure of lifo and mako of themselves
the very patterns of virtuo supreme.

"The moment thoir trouble was over,
however, there was a remarkable burst
of pent-u- p irrevorence and profanity.
Never havo I heard of such swearing
equalled.

"But the seasoned whaling captain
is prepared for any hardship, and crisis.
Ho never gives up. Once I heard a
trial over a lost, ship, during which the
insuranco adjuster had an old captain
ou tho rack and questioned him sharply.

" 'Now.' said he, 'suppose you were
on a Ico shore in a gale. It was impos-
sible to lack ship, thcro wns no room
to wenr shin and vou couldn't anchor.
What would you do? Why. you'd sim-

ply bo compelled to let tho ship go
ashore, wouldn't you'?'

" 'Nossir,' snid the old captuin dog-ged-

I wouldn't.' Jlo stuck out
his chest aggressively and added in a
loud, determined voice: T'd take in
tho after sails, haul everything harda- -

back and box haul her' fback her ont).
Tho absurdity of this will "be, apparent
to a seaman. It is like lifting ono 'a
self by tho foot-strap- Still, I bcJiovo
tho old fellow would have done it--

"Thoy are rare characters, some of
them, f enjoved meeting them while
'gamming' (visiting) from one slip to
another in the fleet.

"One day, while eight of the ship
wero anchored off JOapt Cnpe nnd I was
gossiping with several of tho captains JM
in the cabin of the Eliza, Captain Ned
Kelley jumped up suddenly, listened
intently, and said: fl" 'Whale! I hear 'era singin' M ll"They chaffed him n good deal
about it, but I noticed that thoy hurried
on deck and iu no time at all the look-ou- t

was yelling 'Blow! blow!' and soon jH
twenty-thre- e boats were in hot pursuit JMof a big bowhead.

"There certainly was a 'singin'
noise. I heard it myself. It sounds
Eomothing like tho strumming of a bass
violin string, aud though the captain
variously ascribed it to the copper ou
tho tihip's sides, to seals and to ice, T

beliovo it to be u signal of some kind
from the whale. Walrus and seals "bark
under water, and humpbacks, blackfish,
devilfish sing; why not whales? Cef-tai- n

it is that one wounded whale cnn IH
notify others in some secret, way of h'
predienment, even when thoy arc three
or four miles distant.

"And now Just ono more story about
Captain Ned Kelley.

"One day after he had finished a
talo of a mutiny, during which a San
TTraucisco hoodlum shot repeatedly at
him till Ihe captain's better aim killed HKVJ
tho miscreant. I asked him in all

'Captain Ned, did yon over
pray?'

" 'Once,' snid ho simply. 'That 1?.

I tried almighty hard to. It was when
tho Eli'.a was bearing down on the
Young Phooni:. that time off Capo
Aggcu. Honestly T tried, but. funny
thing, T couldn't think of anything to
jay of not a thing o?:ccpt a lino of a
s)Dg T heard an Fnglish sailor sing
onco in Manila:

" ' "And she winked at .Tack with
her funny 030." "
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... Pursuant our usual citstotn. and betiefil.jjig by our previous experi- -

ler'--jt ' ' cnce nroa':1 purpose of securing hid.ividu.al patterns in "fabrics, as well
'

.

ted- - m . rs new fabrics thcmsplves. avc think for the tioming Spring season we have
b; OUTDONE our previous best prforUi.

T' ,nVR g0n a 'ittle flu'tllC1' t'"s ,,'nic' n l,ie J11il,'t(?1' o where we had
Ue-":f- t.

cini a very exclusive pattern, we have hud the same reproduced in. our domestic 0

lllCSj ". goods, thus being able to present more exclusive patterns than ever in tbe
''.?' pojjular priced lines.

thcj
Hl 've want lo call your attention particularly to a line of bluddersfielcl
viikl', grays- - These aro plain colors in a peculiar fabric, which we are going to .

l0n"iii' ' ' recommend to all of our best friends. They were worn quite extensively in
thflSJl . .

.' ,1,c ens,ern pnt f tho United States this past season and are the real thing
tiou J j ,;.v ovcr )iCr0j which means lo us that, they are going to be more than popular '

lata S among GOOD DKESSKKS in the United States this coming Spring season.
m' Hoping you are liaviug a fine business, we arc

lint-- J

'

.
J ilxcspccti'nlly 3'ours,

Sh i - : ': ITiRSU, AV1CJWIR-- CO.. :

!llf To Rozve & Kelly Co.,
iund 3 Salt Lake City, Utah.

njgj j ne above letter is published with a view of acquainting our friencb and patrons with

i avance new i(iea5 in tlle finest clothing on earth (Princeton), We are showing the new Falltbo
10 of 111 style3 110w in oxclusive patterns, and invite you to call, with no obligations to buy

LI - ROWE & KELLY CO.
;a f i

' 117 South Main Street
A Si- - j 1 -

' "" ;
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Sho Was Pleasantly Surprised.
Miss IX. E. Bell, Wansau, Wis.,

writes: "Before T. commenced to tako
Foley's Ividney Pills I had severe
pains in my back, could not sleep nnd
wns greatly troubled with headache.
Tho firsl few doses' of Foley's Kidney
Pills gave mo Telief, and two bottles
cured me. The quick tcsuHs surprised
me, and I can honestly recommend
them." .. H

Women H
Who are nervous, pale, weak and fret-fu- l,

can be made rosy, strong and

hearty by tho uso of Palmo Tablets.
Thoy mako you look and feel years

younger. Money back if not Batis-factor-

3 cents. Book Pico. Ad-dre-

The S. 31. Foil Co., Cleveland, O.

F. ,T. Hill Drug Co., SO W. 2nd So. H

HAND . I
SAPOLIO I

FOE TOILET AND BATH.

Fingers roughpned by needlework IH
' catch every stain and look hopolesslj
flirty. Hand Sapolio removos not only
the dirt, bat also the loosened, injured
rotlelo and restores tbe fiagera to theil
statural beauty. VM

Wfi SALT LAKE CITTg
3l ZINC --

v DESIGNING

Ii tittttiTT A positive and per- -

oSijPBfBi manent euro for
Uili JJ rAJ Drunkonnnaa and tho 1

F.g ,yjjtfgl Opium Diseases. Thoro
K&5 ,s n0 publicity, no JMtg&iSPL LZJd&Z& fllckness. Ladleo treat

IMgMio-- . vami cd ao privatcly as In
thoir own homes. THE KEELEY INSTI-TUT-

334 W. South Tamplo 8t.,
Lake City. Utah.

Ouak0r Maid Rye... I
. is not only" guar-- - t . 1

nnteecJ under the '

r 'T
Pure Food Iaw, f)U V 1
but has always mIo!i' "'C?Tbeen known as fC'fL Jjfi nn N

the original pure K( W(l W if 1
food, whiskey.. 7 W W H

purity1 and' lexcellence,
t IrJf 1

" THE WHISKEY WITH A REPUTATION ? wk
If Your Dealer Cannot Supply You, . , LffWrite Us for Prices. fl '

taKV 1I
s. iMRsrii Di8TJiLix(t co. : M'' )tm&X. IKansas City, Mo. gjgg.y

in mum mhi in ii iiw i i tut' 2'srx2,:SfmUb: vjv&t v - .rrr'y'Tt


